HONGKONG—MACAO
narrowly escaped decapitation by a slack field-telephone
wire which hnng across the street. Here were more offi-
cers: there was a five-minute pause for introductions, the
exchange of visiting-cards, handshakes, and salutes. "You
are now', the A.D.C. told us impressively, 'in the third
Chinese line.'
We admired it duly, and asked if we might be taken on
to the second. The A.D.C. hesitated, and sighed. We were
certainly difficult to please. In the second line, he warned
us, we should be within range of the Japanese gun. We
persisted, however, emboldened by the sight of a soldier
on the top of the distant earthworks, standing casually,
black against the sky. If the Japs couldn't hit him they
must be very bad shots indeed.
So, in single file, we advanced across the fields on foot
towards another village. Here and there, in a small shal-
low pit, a soldier would be crouching, with his rifle beside
him: why he was posted there neither of us could imagine.
Our guides insisted that we should keep well apart; but
this precaution seemed unnecessary because, as we later
discovered, we were entirely invisible to the enemy. Per-
haps the A.D.C., in his kindly way, wished to give us the
maximum thrill for our money.
The second line is well constructed—amazingly so, con-
sidering that it has all been dug within the last week. It
runs right across the plain at an average distance of about
half a mile from the canal itself. The front line is the
actual canal bank, which ends, to the west, on the shores
of the big, shallow Y-Shan lake. The Japanese have, in
fact, occupied nearly the whole of Han Chwang—for the
southern suburb is extremely small; their main strong-
hold is the railway station. But this Grand Canal front is
only in the nature of a barrage or dam, for beyond it, to
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